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Double Deliverance: 
On. the never to be forgotten 


Fifth of November, 


[ 


Olim hec meminiſſe juvabit. 
LICENSED. November 3. i690: 


Elcom,. O welcom, thou auſpicious Morn, 
See from the Eft the Radiant Bears ariſe, 
To pild the Mountains, and the Plains adorn : 
Not Health to Bed-rid, Liberty to Slaves, 
Drink to the fey*riſh Throat that craves, 

Can half fo welcom be, or ſo ſurprize, 

As is this w:ſÞd-for Morning to our Eyes. 

Ah Sluggiſh Man, for ſhame awake, * ' 

And of the Cortmon Joy. partake. 
See on the Leafleſs Boughs the Birds are fate, 
/ Bach with his pretty warbling Note, 
Singing their Great Creator's Praiſe ; 
Thy Sloath the winged Choir upbraid : 
Shake, Shake off downy Sleep, and raiſe 

Thy Gratitude as high as humane Thought 

Is capable, or by the Church is taught ; - 

To Day be grateful —_ and , A thy Trade: 

| | L 


To Times lon » I would not ſay forgot, 
Firſt caſt tide wy remember, gh { rudy, 
The Curſed Helliſb Powder Por, 
Intended to be ated in November. 
' . Let no falſe Medium blind thine Eyes, 
Nor think *rwas Cecit's Arrtifice ; 
A Trick of State, by Policy deſign'd, 


Let no ſuch Stories cheat thy Mind; 
Rubbiſh may oft be thrown on Things of Worth, 
Bur time at length Rang | forth. 
| Il 


The Romiſb Yoke { which long our Shoulders gall'd 
Throwa off, __ Foo one 

The worth of Native Liberty, 
And were the Happy Nation call'd: | 
A But 


= 
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But ſome too envious of our peaceful State, 

Whoto a falſe Rel:gion made pretence, 

Reſoli*d to Undermine it 1g the litt*ral Sence; 

Had one ot-them to P/uto's Court been fent, 
To turn th* Infernal Volumes ofer ; 
Examine the Archives of Hell, 


And there in ſearch of Plots a T welve-month dwell, 


He could not find in all their Store, 


app ely Irppudent ; ' 
eby - 443 B53 tongnal {ate, 


When News was brought of this Intent ; 
The Furies roar'd, and all were griev'dat Heart, 
To {c&poortMan o_— their Art, 
_ 4 I I 


Under Room where liſh Senators 
Do meet, the Nations By »BiſcÞrſc, 

A Celler was, dark, long, 'and1 'd; 

All Qualities which for-their Buſineſs ſerv'd : 

This hir'd ;. great ſtore' of Powder firſt is laid, 
Faggots o'er that, leſt all ſhould be betraid. + 
Thus having all ( they thinking) in their power, 


Each Plotter ſmiles, and waits the wiſh'd-for hour. 


But P#ty is a Quality fo good, 

And ſo incorporate'with Fleſh and Blood. 
Howe'er ſo cruel we to others are, 

Thote of our own Perſwafion we muſt ſpare. 
A Letters ſent, to let a Perſon know 

Their Friendſhip, and to bid him ſhun the Blow, 
This by miſtake's delivered wrong, and none 
Could ſolve the Riddle, — 

Until to Royal James the thing was known. 

His piercing Wit ſoon found the Plot was deep : 
In times of Danger *tis not ſafe to ſleep. 

After ſome Search, the dark Detign is found, 
While Fear and Shame the Plotters do confound. 


V. | 
Happy Miſake—— and much” more happy he, 
Who could through all the dark AZzipma lee. 
How great Confuſion elſe muſt have been made ? 
Poets and Painters, who in Fancy Trade, 

Could never an Idea frame, Wc 
How great would be the Horrour of the ſame. 
For this Eſcape, Thanks firſt to Heaven is due, 
Next after that, Moſt Learzed Prince, to You. 
The Traifors who fo fail'd in all their Parts, 
Yet found. *em Halters fit for their Deſerts. 
The Popes have lately made Canonization 
Much ſuch a Trick as Tranſubſtantiation. 
More Criminals did ne'er at Tyborz groan, 
Thaa Saints in Romay K alendar are n. 
Let Faux and Garner, pals for Saints at Rome, 


We'll think *em Rogues and Villains here at Home. + 


VL 
No leaky Veſſel .in the Iriſh Seas, 
Could ſuffer more than has the Church and State, 
From cloſe Cabals, and private Plots of late. 


Bur 


\ 
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Byt he was ſure tne Oracle of Truth, 
Tit ſpoke and utter'd from his Sacred Mouth, 
- The Church upon a Rock was Seated ſure, 
And ſhould all Tempeſts and all Storms endure z 

And what he ſaid is come to paſs. 
But now omit we all the Cloſe Intrignes, 
Of Solemn Covenants, and Hoty Leagues ; 
Ot Private Clubs, and [ark Aſſvciation, 
Which-have ſo lately Plagy'd the Ezeliſh Nation. 
And paſbag over theſe Unwholeſom Streams, 
Come to the Reign of Abgicated James. 

VI, 

Never at Roman Triumphs was there known 
More Joy, than.at his Comupg to the Throne. 
Our Love of him did all qur Fears deltroy, 
And little Babes were taught to ſhout for Jay. 

Bur ah'! —— As we tpg often ſee 

A Morning promiling and fair, 

The Sun ſhine bright, Serene the Air ; 

But ſuddenly ſome-enviqus Cloud 
Shall all S/”s Charming Luſtre ſhroud, 

And Storms and Tempeſts fill che Sky : 

So *twas with us when hg began 

To liſten to the Ronwſo Crew, 
And muſt whatever they Commanded do. 
Nay, though he at his Coronation Swore, | 
Oppreſs'd * Euſebi«'s Rights he woyld Majntain, * Ch, of Bagh 
Yet pardon me, Crawn'd Heads, his Oath he broke, 
And all his former Promiſes forſgok. 
'The Prieſts ofer him did fuch Aſcendants gain, 
'That, Poor Unhappy Prinee, he was conftrain'd 
'To humour them, and. forfeit all his Store 
To cheriſh his Bald Pated Train. * _ 
Thoſe who, in ſpight af all his Foes, 
Would his Prorogative Maintain, 
Whilſt They behind the Curtain laugh's to ſee, 
Th' Effets of his Accurled. Bigertry. 
Oh, Bigottry, thou Witchcraft of a Man ! 
W hart Prince ( but ſuch a.one) would e'er permit 
Such Swarms of Prielts to be about the Court ; 

Nay, with him in his Councils fit ? 

His Bolom Thoughts were not his own, 

But muſt to Coxfeſſor be known. 

Of theſe there were a numerous Sort, 
Who hearing that the Harveſt would be Great, 
From Doway and St. Omers hither fled ; 

Of Jeſuits firſt a mighty Breed, _ 
Who are the great Incend'ries of the State ; 

Of Bemedittines not a few, | 
And of the Mortifi'd Franciſcan Crew ; 
Who in hard Fair, hair Shirts, and Naſtineſs, * 
Do all their Worſhip and Religion place, 
A greater Number than can well be thought. 
Theſe, like to Locuſts, overſpread the Land, 
And yet we wanted Moſes pc werful Wand 
To drive the Yermine us ; nay, at laft, 

: Warm's 
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Warm'd by Court Smiles, they were ſo bold 
To ſeize our Churches; . and, pretend to hold 
Them by a better Title than was ere 

Praded by the Poſſeſſor. 

By a pretended Form of Law they caſt 
Our Students out, and in their Called 

Their dull Unthinking Blockheads brotght. 

Blaſphem'd our Worſhip, and in ev'ry Town 

hey brought their | readen Taol down ; 
And we were aw'd and brav'd by ſuch as ; theſe. 
The Clouds grew black and lowring, and weall . 
 ExpeQted whea the Mighty Storm would fall. 

I I. 

Thus was our Caſe Relief we knew not where 
To find, but only to our God by Prayer : | 
At laſt our Hopes grown Languid with ſuſpence, : 
We heard of the Intentions of the Prince; 
Naſſaw the Great, the Generous, and the Brave, 

The only Prince in Europe, not a Slave, 
Came to our Aid and with ſucceſeful, Arms 
owt che Spells, and Countercharm'd the ——_ 

yo ry Prieſts their private Cells fe 
And Publick Maſſes all forbear to make, 
But to poor ſordid Shifts themſelves betake. 
Some Peers, and others, fill'd with Guilt or Fear, 
Betake themſelves to flight, yet know not where. 
Forſaken by his Frieads, the K—— retires, 
Returns again—— dna ol | 


But fill uneaſie in his own 


v* 


oreign ( 5 n 
Whoſe Curſed Counlels caus'd his Mil Ties 


IK. '2 
Unh Prizee——How Cruel was h y Fate, 
| To lier Prieſts thy Soul to capt op | : 
No Prixs tareveaohthel i ws Friends, 
But found they ſerv'd their own dear 


Ly. ny was Sacrific'd to their bal x. in 


- "They Din'd Dope Phareob, -bar bad nor Cor, 
Nine of the Ten of Xgyprs P - aan 
To rang. FOOL ION 


Go on, Great Wiliam, till thy very Name 
Serves to Eclipſe Great Alexander's Fame. 
Poets have too-much flatter*d his Deſerts, 

He o'ercame Nations, but You Hearts. 
Thou Moſes, Gideon, Devid of our L | 
Goon, and know*no End. of thy Command : 
May diſtant Nations to thy Scepere bow, 
Ad Liovete ſtill be freſh upon thy Brow. 
FENI C 


London Brian, and Sold by R. Tplr, war Stetioner1-Ha, 1690. 


